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or hroods on e
It 15 Thy mll.'}':ﬂ‘?u!l;ldl? u:&
b & L]
Among the lonely hills,
The sWestest spring-flower ever blnshed
The hert Dird-song ever gushed
At roslest shut of day,—

The maiden moon that strayeth lone
And pensive through the sky,
g from her sllver gon
largessa silently,—
night,

n festy of
B g
The glory when, in growing light,

The crimson day unbars,—

All could not charm, except some thought
From Thee within them stirred,
Wb man’s sonl for Thou hast wrought
beauty by Thy word,

If there be in the sun,
1t splmdg'}??n :}n st
Bweet musie in all rill: that run,
Great God, it Is of Thee.
Golmﬁonght: worlds rnlledthtn sudden space;
1pdn. lite was there;
Th! universe ﬁdll'ln mhnﬁ

and 1s falr.

CHRISTOPHER.

AND THE FAIRY.
By W. C. Morrow.

Centre
ebout all the distinguished people of

le Tom professed to know everything
" pro-

on” in all parts of Christendom, and likely he
did know a great deal; for, in his bumble eapacity,
bhe had served many of them in divers countries,

and, though a boastful man, he had never

been

detected in an inability to give trustworthy in.

formation, So, when it was announced, wi

show of large type, that * Christopher

L
g.}‘a.in" had just landed at San Francisco from

th a
and

an Australinn steamer, under contract for the re-
mainder of the season, there was much excitement
end curiosity among the people of the circus, and

ale
edge conoerning them.

m was at once exploited for knowl

* Hain't you ever heard of Christopher and the
Fairy " he asked, plt-_\‘iuﬁly: “well, that gits me.

The Fairy's the purtiest
the way she kin do the flving trapeze is some

itle trick on whwlnh:m‘
thin

‘stonishing. No. 1 hain't never seen her, but

know all about her.
season that seen her at Melbourne, and he tol
& whole string of stufl about her.

A fellow worked for me last

d me

Every man-jack

under the canvas went dead gone on her, but she

never took no notice of any of ‘em. and didnt

seem

to enre for nobody’s society but the women's and

that ornery. measly old Christopher.”

“Is Christopher her husbun?® asked a long-

wed
“No!

oung groom.

thundered Tom, with so great vehe-

mence that the young man quailed, and dired not

any more questions.

“ Brother " iruv:imi one of the ring “ supers.”

“No!" yelled ¢

e veternn master of the centre-

pole-hoist: * he ain’t her hushun, nor her brother,

nor her uncle, nor her grandfather, nor
consin. "
gbf head-hostler, as much a veteran as Ce

han he, quietly sald:

her

ntre-

Tom, and more modest and less theatrical

“No use making a fool of yourselft and putting

on airs before these here hoys. 1 don't know

who

Christopher is, nn' 1 ain't ashamed to say so.

Now, who is Ubristopher(”
preme moment for whicli Centrepole Tom
waited.

This was the su-

bl

Te squared himsclf around, and, looking

steadily at the head-hostler, suid lmpressively and

with the utmest deliberntion :
* Christopher is antelephant.”

It was a swall speceh, but 1t was some time after

this before the two men
again,

became  good

friends

There wis a commotion all through the small
army aof circus p«-ﬂ]llu- when Christopher and the

Fairy arrived.
for two or three days after landing, as it
rumore:d that Christopher had been seasick o
yoyage across the Pacilic and needed a little
When they did appear, however, they were
dially welcomed. 'i‘

the Falry (who, in private life, was know

I'hey diil not eome to the tents

was
1 the
rest.
cor-

he women of the cireus found

n ns

Miss Camilla Armijo) to be a delightful girl, more

substantinl than a genuine fairy, to be sure,
bardly more so: for, although she was full-gr
the was so smaM nud fragile that her
pame sat well upon her,  There wos a
of sadness in all her eonduet, and Centrepole
explained this by saying that she had recently
both her parents.  How i

body ever could learn,  Bat it was clear, at

he discovered t-hisie

bhut
own,

rofessional
ght touch

Tom
¢ lost
Wi
ust,

that she was a very sweet and gentle little Body,

very young, nndd with no friend in San Fran
except old Christopher.

cisco

1 say “old Chrisiopher” hepause it is Imrussi-
1 his

ble to associnte unything but great age wit
enormous  propertions  and  overwhelming
nity. lle wus an East Indian eleplhant, of
digious size, A more golemn o
elephant it would have been impessible to

After the Fairy had been introduced to

chig-
pro-

self-satistivd

fiml,
the

people with whom she was to be associated tho

remninder of the season, and had chatted

nned

;Snit-ll,\- Jaughed with them a little, she turned to

W menagerie man and said @

“ Now, we will show Chlristopher his quarters,”

And, by the dignitied ﬁn‘ﬂnjng of his great
Christopher goemed to add:  “Yes: we are
red now to sce what you can do for
‘hristopher.”
In fact, while they were about it, and all
ing a certunin ioterest in the little stranger

CATH,
rf‘
pu‘Id

feel-
and

her big companion, the whole company—the two
clowns, th¥ man who turped the double back-

somerannlt, the strong man, the woman who
a yellow wig when she rede bareback, the two
who did the
some others, including Centrepole Tom and
gurly head-man of the hostlers—went to see
Ch pher was going to bhe disposed of.

waore
men

reat net on the horizontal har, and

the
how
That

was a slmple affair: the great pAichyderm was con-

dueted to hig allotted place in the menagerie

ten I.l

where an wron pin was driven info the groune
and a chain, which was riveted to it, wns locked
around one of his legs. The pin anild the chain
were part of his bhelongings, and he was ac-
enatomed to be chained up thus and made no oh-

tion.

¥ this operation, for he appeared to say to
self, “Th

is the rule

Evidently he suffered no loss of dignity

him-

is perfectly proper, I am sure; for |t
of Tl cirenses to keep the animals in

some sort of confinement, and, although it ae-

ishes no vsefnl purpose in my case, 1

elieve

eompl

in d{icipline and eheerfully submit to the rules.”
It was very pretty to see how solicifons was the

Fairy of her immense charge. She saw that he

had ‘a sufficlent allowance of fresh, sweet
and, from n bag which she carried, she fed
some dainties which she had for that purpose

hay,
him
and

which he took in his lithe trunk with manifest

tokens of

ratitude. She patted his great
und said

nd things to him, and he tnok i

jaws
t all

a8 & matter of course, seeming to say, *1 see
nothing at all strange in the aflection and sol -

tude which this bheautiful little Fairy lavi

ishes

upon me; for am I not a very large and majestin
elephant, and does she not know that 1 lm'!{e her

hetier than does any one else in all the wor
And it was pretty to see how gently she

ld »"
bade

him good-by until the evening performance, which

wounl® begin in two hours from that time,

There was a far greater erowd than usual at
the performnnce that evening, for the Haming

nhiie announecments of Christopher and
“wiry had borne profitable fruit  Not only
the seats packed all
wi of extra seats had been provided on
vel ground facing the ring. Several acts
done hefore the manager annonneed the now
formers, which he did in the fellowing gra
manner :

* Lalies and have

gentlemen: 1 inow

the way up 1o the eaves,

the
were
but
the
were
per-
ceful

the

pleasire to introduce to you the most celebrated
rformers of Her Majesty’s Australinn colonies—

iiristopher and the Fairy.

You will see for your-

selves thut Christopher is the largest and most
weriul elephant in eaptivity, and that the Fairy

ustly deserves her reputation for being the
rageful and daring fiying-trapeze
e world. The .
nowned individuals will consist in ground

most

rformer in
arformuances of thesg two re-

acts

in which they both take part, followed hy the
ing-trapeze act done by the Fuiry alone, Christo-

&cr meanwhile standing below and looking on, at

same thme giving signals to the Fairy
otherwis¢ encouraging

oug performance high in the air

"

wnd

ber in her daring and peril-

en he had fimshed, the ¢lephant eame slowly

wa out, and thepeupon rose a mighty shout
of applause and a great olugﬂn: of han Sit~
ting on the massive shoulders of the enor.
mous brute was Fairy, littering ~ with
spa § he was so emall, and s'milnle.
ﬁ ainty, and Christopher was so overwhelming,

majestic, and stern, that the strange picture

ht the audience with sweeping force, and the
applause became deafening, Ch pher ealmly

marched into the riog snd
around it, the Fairy meanwhile guiding him
'gﬂl hand. re on one side of
the other, w
kisses 1o the audiense. Her bare, dimpl

smiling, dimpled cheeks, her rosy

black eyes, and curlin
diamonds shone, won every
erowd :

rt for her in

witi
or

ile with the other hand she threw
led arms

mouth, her
black balr in which

that

for &0 munh sweetness and grace

fmmense
and daintiness they had never seen all av once in

& eircus.ring before.

ened gravely to thr:

eirouit of the ring completed, the elephant
and list

the ground. This made the sudience applaud until
the Fairy was almost deaf. Other things, some
old and some new, were done by the two, such
a6 his walking over her, stepping ever g0 carefully,
as she lay on the ground; recovering her hanil-
kerchief from the clown, who had stolen it and
hidden it in his blouse : throwing her bl;iln in the
air and stepping forward in time to have her
alight nimbly on his back: and thines like that.
Then came her aet on the flying-trapeze.

To prepare for this the clown fetehed her a ﬂ"ﬁ'
which she gave to Christopher to hold in his trunk.
Then the clown threw a tape over a trapeze hung
high in the air, and, with a few meﬁemm
and whispered words to Christopher, she sprang

to the tape and elimbed it like a squirrel. She
sat & monient on the tra bar and
then glanced down at Christopher, who, sitting

back on hig haunches the better to look so high

was glnvclj watohing her. The band had sto ped

playing. olear, musical voice from ahove, drop-

ping like pearls on the people below, called out:
“Siow was that, Christopber ?"

The elephant waved the flag and gravely nodded

his approval. g

Then came the real work of the act—all sorts of
agile turnings and graceful leaps from the main bar
to one hung hi{:her still; and after every one of
these feats, each more daring than its predecessor,
she would call down in her nm;ieal& pearly volce:

“Wae that all right, Christopher 2"

And Christopher would wave the flag and
solemnly nod his approval, as much as to say:
“Of eotirse It was all right; but we expect that
#rom you, little fairy "

Finally came her grentest feat—it was to leap
elear mcross the ring from one trapeze to another.
She rested awhile before undertaking it, and
Christopher, knowing what was coming, braced
himself, all his massive muscles going on a tension,
as though trying to give her strength and alertness
for the dangerous task. The band played a
spirited air while the girl sat still on the bar; then
the musio ceased, and a deep hush fell on the
aydience, The fairy caught the bar in her hands
and sm;ng underneath it, and her clear voice rang
out n:

“ Keep a sharp eye, old Christopher!®

The elephant nodded and waved his flag, but
with less statelifs than before. The Fairy be-
gan to ewing backward and forward in the direc-
tion of the distant trapeze, whicl she was 1o catch
after her flight through the sir.  Further and
further did she swing, higher and higher, back
and forth, her glittering spangles looking like
a shower of meteors. A ringing voice eried out

“ Now we go, Christopher!” and she loosed her
hold and went flying nway acruss the tent, higher
and higher, to the apex of a graceful 'mrabulin
curve, then down toward the trapeze, still so far
away, while the people held their breath, and
many closed their eyes. Down siled the small
and graceful figure, coming quickly ecloser to the
goal: two eager hands were outstretched to seize
the bar; one hand touched it and eclutehed it
desperately, but the other missed its aim, The
momentum sent her fiving far beyond, but she still
held the bar with one liand, and the ropes which
held it ecreaked ag the strain came upon them,
A hold with one hand was not enough, and the
Fairy had not time to bring the other to bear
when the bar found the end of its tether, The
small hand nllered. and the girl went flying to-
ward the ground., A suppressed ery of horror rose
from the audience ag the frail little body struck
the ground at the entrance to the waiting-room,
talling with a heavy, ecruel sound that 'went
into every heert in that vast assemblage and that
made the strongest men shudder and groan and
cover their faecs,

She fell near the feet of Centrepole Tom, who
wns standiog behind the musicians, and he was
the first to approach her. He straightened the
body and looked in the blanched face and wide-
staring eves, and silently prayed for even n moan
from the gilent, white lips. The audience rose
in an uproar, and thousands pressed forward to
soe the poor, limp body on the ground. Bt
instantly there was a commotion from another
cause: Christopher had seen the eatastrophe, and
he elaimed the hrst mght of-way and the privi-
leges of a friend. e came toward the packed
mnss of humanity with a roar that sent terror
abroad, hundreds flying from his path.  Otheis
could not escape so easily, and of these, some he
flung right and left with his trank, and others
were packed closer on either side hy the inter-
position of his enormous bulk.  Soon he reached
the eide of the Fairy, lying so white and still,
and he dropped to his knees beside her and
groaned and caressed her with his trunk.

Centle hands were trying to find some life in
the frail, crushed body when he came, but all
fell hack u‘lmn Lis terrible npmunr-h-uil except
Centrepole Tom, who feared not even the wruth
of the giant Christopher. The elephant uecepted
Lis presence, seeing kindness in it.  Tentrepole's
heart beat violently as he saw n faint movement
of the chest, and he nearly choked with joy when
he beheld t}ne lips move and the eyes close and
then open again,  Some one brought water, with
which he spriukied her foce, Ihis did mueh
good, lur shie gasped and then sighed.

“She is coming to!” cried Centrepole Tomzr

And surely she wus; for, with returning life,
came evidence of sutfering, and deep lines of puin
tormed about her mouth aud eyvs, Christopher
notieed it, for e fanned her more vigorously with
s great ears.  Uonsciousness came slowly back
and, when v bad returned, the first thiog the
Fairy suw was ler old frieud Christopher kneel-
ing beside her,

“ Poor, old Christopher!” ahe said, very faintly :
anid then, with great difieulty, she raised her
hand and gently caressed his rough old  faee,
“ Poor Christopher! 1v will hreak your old heart
to see me die. . . . You have loved me, Chris-
topher. . . . But they'll be goud to you.”
Lews trickled down ler chieexs, the hard iines
deepened, the poer face became more pinclied and
drawn, tne beautitul eyes wandered vacantly and
then closed wnd the Fairy psssed into uncouscious-
ness again,

A puysicion now came and knelt beside her,
and, after be had exumined her as well as he
could, he said :

“She Is desperately hurt, hut she is young nnd
8 still alive. Yon must take her at once to &
house, where 1 may care for her properiy.”

They gently picked her up, aud, as they did
s0, i mwoan escaped her. This roused the ele-
phant, already dazed by what had happentd. He
begen clumsily rising to his feet, wateiing thew
as they bore her away, and was evidently de-
termined to follow. Seeing this, Centrepo'e Tov,
whio deld the light body in nis arins, Liirricd away,
and almost ran to & small hotel not far distant,
He took the Fairy within aud laid her on o bed
which they slowed Lim in a rear room on the
ground floor. )

But Christopher had not lost sight of him, in
spite of the crowd: and these without, seeing
Christopher's intention of keeping close to his
friend, and knowing it was impossible, sought 1o
stay him. They showged to him and Lried 1o
drive him back, but He noticed themw not at all
They threw boxes and chairs In his way, but he
tossed them aslde. A carvinge, which stood in his
way, was crushed. Christopher seemed to think
thut, as his friend was among SUrangers, ale wus
among enemies, and needed his prolection. He
would not give ber up.

The situstion was desperate, Men counscled
shooting him, but Low could a istol-hullet find
n vital spot in his enormous body ?  Desides, he
was already maddened by the opposition he had
encouttered and further tormenting might lead
to dire results. Before anything could be done
before any plan could be matured, be Lad reached
the house. The door was closed and locked he-
fore lim and furniture was piled behind it: but,
with his massive head lowered, he went straight
against it, and everything was crushed before
bf; advanee. Onee in the house, he stopped and
listened for the sound of her voeice. e heard
faint moans, and mistook the direction whence
they eame, for he started straight for the wide
staircase leading to the uppér foor, Up the
stairs Le began o laborious ascent, the helpless
arowd utnnsinu in motionles dismay. Up he
toiled, roaring terribly at intervals. The wooden
stairs ereaked and groaned under his tremendous
weight, The plastering near them began to fall,
timbers were sprung and wrenched from their
fustenings, and the whole house gquivered.

Phe catastrophe came at last. Just before
Christopher teschied the top, the whole staircase
came down with a frightful erash, and the glgantic
animal fell headlong to the floor, which he erushed
and splintered. A mighty groan escq him, for
the fall had done him desperate hurt., He strug-

led and Houndered in the mass of wreeked tim

s, and finally, after a supreme attempt, he stug-
gered to his feet. With a stupendous eflort he
steadied himself on his tottering legs, and, dazed
and shattered, began anew his search for the
Fairy. But he did not have to go any further:
Centrepole Tom, followed by the physician, came
forward, bearing a small, dainty burden in Lis
arms, which he laid gently on a table close to
Christopher ; and the tears which trickled down
Centrepole’s grizzly beard told anew the old, old
story, as old as human suffering and lrmpnlh;i_

“1t will quiet him,” explained Centrepole Tom
to the few people who had ventured near; “and
nothing can hurt her now.”

Christopher nﬁerly regarded his companion,
lying so white and quiet and beantiful, and then
he caressed her cold face and hands. Perhaps
he understood that it was all over with her, and
that with ber had gone all that the world held of
brightness for him: and besides that his fall had
grievously hort bim. He gazed at her and his
head sank lower and lower, The fury had all
left him, and, erushed both in spirit and body, he
stood & tnwerin‘n{ tottering wreek. Not a sound
eson him. His qmt hody heaved painfully
with his slow breathing, and swayed side to
side. A little later bhe sank to his knees, and then
he lay down, and with a groan he died. |

On the western slope of Laurel Hill Cewetery,
facing the grand and
setting sun, and standing en
Gate, through which the great white ghips sall to
the kingdoms far over the seas, stands n grunite

t, marking a very large grave and a
this dm,l- line:

m& it bears
Shrsopiersad e Folm

«WE ARE FROM NEW-YORK”

A WINTER RESORT FARCE,

SCENE 1.

(Place—The Withlacooehee Hotel, Florida. 3r. and
Mrs, Magnus Puffball, of New-York, have just arrlved,
and have been ushered intwo the dinihg-reom for breakfast.)

Mre, P--Well, we're here at Jast, though 1 mush
sav 1 den't see what there is about Florida to make
sneh & fuss about,  But then, coming from New-York,
we can't be expected to go into raptures over any other
place. People from other pisces slways look &0
countrified! Did you look on the reglster, Magnus,
10 see if there are uny New-Yorkars In the hotel 1

Mag—VYes, my dear, aud 1 am afrald there are none
bus ourselves. ¥

Mrs. P.—Ch, horrors! Let us leave afier break-
fast. I never conl cndure & place wlere there are
no New-Yorkers.

Mag (slyly)—-Well, dear, there have been some places
you couldn’t endnre because there were New-Yorkers.

Mis, P.—Nonsense, Magnus, you know what I mean.
Of course there are low people in New-York recently
eome from the country whom I wouldn't know under
any elrcumstancos, They try to pass off as old in-
Lobltants by puiting on an outward veneer of man-
ner and style, But they can't deceive me. 1 can tell
them at a gance. (Looking around the room through
s quizzing-glass, with an wir of superior Insolence.)
New-Yorkers always show that they know they are
from New-York, and outsiders can’t imitate us. (D
recting her gnze on s quiel, wellmannered, unas
soming ldy and gentleman at the next table and rols-
ing her voice for their bemeflt.) Why, Magnus, there
are those country looking people who came down on
the train with us. 1 should bave thought from {heir
looks that they would have gone to a second-class
house. But 1 suppose the poor creatures wanted to
get near swell people for once In their lives, How
ensy Il Is to see they are nol from New-York! Such
atrocions dressing,  And such democratic manners!
Why they were positively cordinl to eversbody on the
traln, Including the porter. And In the bus he got
up and gave his seat fo a fat old negrdds. Oh, no,
they are not from New-York! Did you happen to
noties who they are and whers they are from§

Mag (evidently distressed by his wife's Insolence and
Joud tonesi-Not so loud, my dear. Don’t yon know
It is vers bad form to talk at people? Thelr nume
wins hlotted, and so T couldn't moke 1t out, but they
rome from Hohokus, N, I,

Mri. P.—Never mind their names, then. Tt's enough
to know where they come from. How such country
bumpkins can have the face to come to a first-class
hotel 13 past my comprehenson! Where do you sup-
pose they get thelr money ! 1 presume, however, they
starve themsolves the rest of the year in order to gel
a little onting, 1 knew she wasn'l a lady when I saw
how deferentially she talied to that ridlculous, con-
stmptive schoolma'm on the train. Teople who are
used to low soclety always think everybody they meet
ns good as they are, if not better,

Mug (despairingly)—Well, dear. let's make the best
of whatever place we are in.  1lere's hreakfast,

Mre. P. (glancing critically at the brenkfast and ap-
parently uncerfain what line to take In regard to
It}—=Walter, what s your name?

Waller—Dey gin'rally ealls me S'nack’rib, ma'am.

Mrs. P, (majestically)—I shall eall you Snack. Do
yon know if your French chef has ever been employed
in New-York!

snnek—No, maam, T tink he dun come from mnp
Tallahassee way,

Mrs. P (Indignantly pushing varlons dishes away
from heri—1 knew it; T knew it the moment 1 set eyes
on this staff, Magnus, wa ceetninly ean't remain here,
No ons from New-York and a cook from up Tallahas<ea
way! Snack, take this breakfast right back and tell
the conk W Is not Nt o eat. e wil nnderstand
when you say fhat we are from New-York, and ar
nsed {0 the best.  Take It right back, and say that if
he can't do betler we <hall at onece see the proprietor.

Mr. P, (who being hungry is aghast at the removal
of the really excellent breakfasti—My dear, you ar
really golog too far. So far as I conld see there was
nothing the matter with the breakfast. Those Hohokus
people ordered the same breakfnst and seem to be
enjoying it very much.

Mrs, P.—Magnus, yon don’t understand the re-
finements of life. Even If (he breakfnst was
all  right, as yom say, which It wasn't, 1
did wght In sending It back, for it will Im-
press on the people here the fact that we ame from
New-York and can't be imposed npon. Al the swell
people In New-York make a fuss over things, even
when they are all right, Just to show (hat they know
whal's what. It (s an English Idea. (Inspecting an-
other hreakfast, which Snack has just houzlit.)  Ah,
that 1= better. T knew f would do some good to tell
them that we are from New-York.  You see, Magnus, 1
was right.  This breakfast 1s really decent, 4

snack (aslde)—Golly, she am o corker; but T dun got
de hest ob her. T brought back ezakly de same brekfus
=he sent away.  He, he, he!

Mrs, P.—Remember, Magnus, we are not to mingle
with any of the people hers.  They mre not from New-
York, and one must be careful,

Mr. P. (dofiantly)—That's all ight, but T know a good
many New-Yorkers abont whom T should be very ca-
ful.  You mmet learn to take peopla as they are, 1
dare say you wonld find {hose Hohokus people pleasant
enongh, amd I'Hl bo darned If T snub them for anybody,

Mrs. P.—Magnnus, how ean you! Wonld you have
me pub myself on o level with villagers, who, perhaps,
keep w conntry store ! If T speak to that woman aé
all, it will be stmply to show her who T am, and show
her how a lady from ¥ew.York holds herself,

Mag. (under his breath)—Confound New-Yark,

e b SCENE 11,

(Vn o plazea of the hotel—Sii

motley colloetion of Northern and w.-t..:::n .,::n:. ,:,,::;:
found In Florida during the season. Gllmpses :'.!
“Cracaors” hepa and thers.  Unele Cephas Dibble, of
Maine, I8 tlling old man Rubadub, of Iubadobyviile
Ohlo, what & groat State Florids would have been if
Mulne men had sottled it Mrs. Copestons, of Phila-
deiphia, Is telling & group of ladies how scrapple may be
wade In pleven different ways. Varlous ladios, cach
wenring & shawl, ars swappiog diseases, & pastime from
whieh they seem to dorive great comfort, Professor
Dormousn, of Boston, s {mpressing upon the Rev. Rich.
nan Charmer two facts, first, that the Mev. Joseph Cook
I8 0ot ax aninisclent as he veed to be, awing to the eir.
cumstanes that he knows more, and secondly, that the
present religlous  revelution orlginated In Boston, jnss
after Professor Dormouse's book “Mvths and Momlity™
appeartd.  The consumptive schoolma'am s trylng to
feed happy by forgetting that she has money enough to
reoaln just two weeks In Florida. Mrs, Puffball and
Mrs. Holiokus are sliting together, The formcr lady
starts the conversation, being careful to remind Mrs.
Hohokus In & multitude of Ilittle ways that thero s a
wroat soclal gulf fixed between them, all of which appears
to aford Mrs. Hohokus considerable quiet wmusement.,
Mr. Puball and Mr. Hohokus are smoking and ehatting
together amicably enough, et some little distance.)
« Mrs. P.—Yes, I presume It must be horribly dull in
a lttle place like Hohokus. 1 slmply eonldn’t stand
ft; but then I'm from New-York, you know. f
conrse, [t is different with those who have npever
known  anythirg better, Mr. Pufftall sometimes
tallis about golng to live In the country. Dut 1 tel)
him it will be time encugh to think of that when we
have lost all our money. 1 suppose you manage to
run in to the city once In & while? Have yon ever
sttended the opera? It seems to me I saw yon one
evening In an orchiestra chair near the door.  Our box,
belng on the side, commands & good view of the
orchestra.  And you have no idea what fun It 1s to
watel tha rathle down there, who come to hear the
musie and hiss at us if we say & word. Have yon
ever been In Flordda beforet

Mrs. H.—Yes, we mn down to the Ponee for a short
time lnst winier But I think I ke a quieter and
less fashlonsble honse like this. (Smiling qulzsteally.)
The cooking here 1s delightful, don't you think so!

Mrs., P.—T1 must beg to differ with yon, Why,
they don’t have any chef, only a coarse negro from
Tallahassee ! Of course soch  things dont make
so much difference to people from the country, but as
we are from New-York, we miss our French chef,
(The Freoch chel In the Puffball fiat on East 'Stesnth.
st. answers to the name of Biidget Doolan, and she
came from Cork in the steerage Just two years ago.)

Mrs, H. (very humbly)—Of course, being #rom
the country, I can't understand how mneh you must
suffer, I sometimes think that plaln people
like ourselves miss & greal many vexations that
come to you leaders of soclety In New-York.
It must be very wearing to be in the mad whirl of
exeitement all the time and to feel that the suecess of
everything depends on you?

Mrs, P. (plainly grotified)—Yes, It Is hard: bub 1
know my duty too well to eomplain. You know we
really belong to the public, and must not think of
ourselves.

Mrs. H.—What a dreadful life! But of course one
gets used to it, thongh I am afrald I never could.
(Smiling.) If I ever should try to get into New York
soclety, T should cerlainly beg of you to vouch for
me—that is I would if I did not know that It would
be presumptions in me. FPeople who live in Iohokus
should recognize thelr place.

Mr. 2.~No, T don't think we shall stay hers very
long. Mrs, Puffball dotan’s scem to like 14 very much,

.

Mr. 11.—Al, yogr name fs Puffball. Do 1 under-
stand that you are from New-York?!

Mr. P.—Yes,

Mr., H.—Is It possible that you are the man wlhose
name I have under consideration as manager of some
of my tenement-hoiss proparty In Now-York!?

Mr. P, (very much goreurbed)—Why, are you from
New-York !

Mr. H.—Oh, yes, my name is Blueblood, and we
have been Gothamites for four generntions, thongh we
registered here from our country place at Hohokus,
because we have just come from there. But are you
the Mr. Puffball who wrote to me asking to ba ap-
pointed my manager? If so, I liked your references,
and 1 liked your lstler, for in it you éay that you
began lifs ns & janitor, and from that humble position
have risen (o be the manager of severul largo estates.

Mr, F.— (very red in the face as ho remembers his
wile's treatment of Mr. and Mrs, Blueblood). Yes,
I am the person you refer to, and I hope you will sco
your way to giving me the position.

Mr. Blueblood.—Frankly 1 am predisposed in your
favor, but I must lake more time for the decision. In
the meanwhile I will wish you s very good morning

Mr. P.—i{Leading his wife away to & secluded corner
of the plazza.) Mrs, Puffball, youn have done It now,
with your foolish snubbing of everybody who {sn't from
New-York. . That Hohokus couple whom you huve
peen Insulting and sneering at are Mr, and Mrs,
Longpurse Blueblood, of Fifth-ave,, owning no end of
real estite and worth about 30,000,000 in cold cash,
and I was dead-sure of geiting the management of hig
property ; he ns much as told we so. But after the
way you have acted, of course I stund no show. A
pretty mess you have made by remarking every
minute, “We are from New-York"! Why, these
Bluebloods have been New-Yorkers for f ur genern-
tlons, and conld buy and sell us a thousand times.
They are leaders In the most exclusive set of the
« Four Hundred,” where we can’t show our faces, and
yet you jeered at them as country bumpkins!  But
what's the use of tallkng? The thing Is done now.
You sald you didn’t want to stay here. Well, nelther
do 1. We'll take the next train for the Neorth. I've
had enough of Florida!

Mrs, P, (with unwonied meekness)—~Very well, dear.

EGRAPHY,
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A STORY TOLD PY MARK TWAILN,

From MNarper's Magazine,

Now T come to the oddest thing that ever hap-

ned to me. ‘Two or three years ago 1 was Ul::ﬂ

n bed, idly musing one morning—it wos the 2
of March—when suddenly s red-bot new ien camo
whistling down bnto my camp, and exploded with
sueh comprebensive elloctiveness as to sweep 1he
vielnity clean of rubbishy reflectons, and fill the alr
with their dust mnd fylng tragments. This ldes,
stated In simple please, was thut the time was ripe
and the market rendy for o certaln book ; a book which
ought 1o be written ot once; s book which must com-
mand attention and be of pecillar interest—to wit, a
ook sbout the Nevada silver mines. The *Great
Bonanza” was a new wonder then, and everybody
was talldng about k. 1t seemed to me that the
wrson best qualiffied to write this book was Mr.
William 1. Wright, a Journalist of Virglnla, .\'u:\'mlz.tI
by whose side I had seribbled many months when
was a reporter there ten or twelve Years before. e
might be alive still; he might be dead; I could not
tell; bur 1 would write him nﬂl:wnﬂ- 1 hegan by
merely and modestly suggesting that he make such o
book; but my interest grew ns I went cn, and 1
ventured to map out what I thought ought
to be the plan of the work, Te belng un
old triend, and not given to taking good Intentlons for
i, 1 even dealt with details, and suggested the
order and sequence which they should follow. 1 was
about to put the manuscript In an envelope, when tho
thoiight ocenrred to me that if his book should be
wrilten at my suggestion, and then no publisher
hoppen to want i, 1 should feel uncomfortable ;. so I
concloded to keep my Jetier back until T should have
seenred @ publisher, 1 pigeon-holed my document,
and ﬂrirpru-li o note to my own publisher, asking hiw
to name a day for o business consultat He was
out of town on a far journey, My note remained un-
answered, and at the end of theee or four days tha
whole matter had passed out of my mind. Of the
oth of March {he postman brought thres or four
Iotters, und among them o thiek one whose super
sopiption was in n hand which seemed dimly fumiliar
to me. 1 eould not = place” It at first, but presently
1 succeeded. Then I said to s visiting relative who
was present @

wanow 1 will 40 a miracle. T will tell yon every-
thing this letter contalns—date, signature and all—
withont  hreakin the seal. is from a Mr.
Wreight, of Virginla, Nev,, and |s dafed the 24
of March—seven days Mr. Wright proposss
to make a book abont the sllver mines and the
Great Bonanza, and asks what 1, as a friend, think of
the idea, He says hls subjects are to be so and so,
ihelr order and sequence so and so, and he will close
with a history of the chief festure of the book, the
Great Bonanza.”

1 opened the letfer, and showed that T had stated the
date and the contents correctly. Mr, Wright's letter
simply contalned what my own letter, written on tha
sume dute, contalned, and mine stll Iy In its plgeon-
hole, r!;en?t it hn&mhmn Iying during the seven
days slnie It was ten,

.il‘hem was no clalrvoyance about thls, It T rightly
comprehend what cialrvoyance Is. T thini clair-
Yovant professes actunlly to see concealed wrillng, and
read 1t off word for word, ‘This was nol my case. | only
spemmed to know, and to know ahsolutely, the contents
of the letter In detall and due order, but 1 had to word
them nfvself, 1 translated them, so to speak, ont of
Wright's language Inth my own.

Wrizht's letter nnd the one which 1 had written to
him but never sent, were (n substance the same,

Necessarlly thls eould not come by aceldent such
slabornte  aceldsnts ennnot  happen.  Chanee  might
have duplicated one or two of the details, but she
would have broken down on the rest. 1 conld not
doubt—there wag nn tenable reason for doubling—
that Mr. Wrlght's mind and mine had been in ¢'ose
and  ervstalelear communieation with each  other
weross three thonsand miles of mountain nnd deserd
on the morning of the 2d of March. 1 did not con-
dder that hoth minds orginated thal suceesston of
illens, but that one man orfeinated them, and simply
telegraphed them to the other. 1 was eurdous to
know which brmiln was the telegmpher and which
the recelver, so 1 wrote and and asked for partlenlnrs,
Mr, Wricht's reply showed that his mind had done
the originating nnd telegenphing and mine the re
eolving, Mark that significant thing, now: consider
for a moment how many & splendid ¥ original” (dea
has heen unconselonsly siolen from a mnan  three
thousand miles awav! It one should question that
this 18 =0, let him ook into the e¥clopaecdia and con
onee more that curtous thing In the history of in-
ventlons which has puzzrled every one o much—that
is, the froquency with which the samea machine or
ather contrivance hns heen invented st the enme tima
Ly severnl persons In differant quarters of the giobe.

—_——
RAT CATCHING,

From The London Globe.

Though the lensnt and the landlord, the game-
keeper and the gnrdener, bewall the plague of rats,
there 1s one persovage who Is delighted at lis exlstence,
and that Is the lazy, sport-loving. poaching village
wastrel, who finds In-#at-catehing an employment that
nt onee gratifles his Incliration for out of door recrea-
tlon and ylelds a respectable wape withont excessive
toil. 1o Norfolk there hardly secms to be a hamlet
without one or two men of this kind In I, and, helng
It that county about o fortnight ago, I took s fancy to
wateh o forenoon’s eat-catehing. hat was no diffenlt
gt ter. You conuot take a walk witlout coming
ROMOSS SOMG One onfnm-d in it.  The specimen I stum-
bled opon was o sty bullt, bul strong made vetsimn
of «ixty or so, with & bristly gray mustache, n big
volee, a charp eyo, and i Jolke ready for every occnsion.
His Implements were a long spade with an Iron hook
on the hapdle, a slckle for clearing away nettles and
undergrowth, and n box, which contained Ms ferrets,
and & number of glass.stoppered bottles, “The var.
min bit =0," he explalned, = he had to earry olntments
und hulsams to dress the wounds.® Taldng up one of
his frrets, he showed where Its bead was all se
with toothmarks,  For the protection of his own
hands he wore stout chamols leather gloves, it the
most Interesting part of his equipment consisted of the
sharpest-looking dogs 1 have ever seen.  The fancler
who sdministers small doses of arsente in order to
make the conts ook well on the show beneh might well
huve envied them the healthy, glistening skins pro-
dnced by eamstant work In the open.  Yet the creatures
ihemselves were hopeless mongrels, in color and shape
notk 1rrmlm Seoteh terrlers, hut larger,

A hole was Just belng Hnished as 1 went n “ g
thers any more, Boh 1™ asked the rateateher, ndx‘m‘lu
st we IF he had been a Cheistinn the most aged
is followers.  Nob sniffed and turned away. “ All
right,” sald his master, * go on to the next,” Hob
WHNE, his tall, and set off along the bank of the dyke,
merely glancing at several [Itt]: burrowings, <1 follows
Bob,® remsrked the man, as he gathered his teaps
together, * Thers, he's found "Im.” and sure enough
the terrler had smpém and made a “dead point*
fitty yards along the diteh, and no sooner was a ferret
takien out of the box than he planted himself in front
of one “bolt bole,” Ws companlons chose two more,
and the whole thres stood alert and vigilant but per-
fectly «till while the ferret wis put In.  Hardly ’9:»1
that been done for a couple of minutes ere the rats,
large and small, began to dash out into the very
jaws of the dogs. Fifteen had been killed, and thon
cama &t Interval that made us think the last was

finished.  But, when we attempted to move, Hob
gave o whimper and u little serateh at the earth he was
wutehing., =1 mun dig him on*.® sald the man, and a

fow well-dipected pokes with the spade disclosed w rat
that might lawve i the futher of the tribe, conght
in o blind alley. A slngle snap was enough to him
dead, and B his customary snlff, turned heel
and was off again (o new quarters. 18 time his
polnt was mnde opposite w thick hedgs, the dry ditch
running alongside belng auite choked up with brine, and
nettles, and weeds.  With the ing-hook {hese were
soon ol away, however, an
sxtent to wulur‘“h vermin
m%afm-tt at least half a dozen
wers killed before the ferrets

imagined a splendld dax’s work had been mee shed
T by i\ Tats Tiad been kilied. ond Both Torions
ferrats, and men were ohviously becoming fageed with
the work, For It must remembered that the
erentures had not congregated In one place, as they do
in » corn rick, but were all fund In open country,
that 1s to say, in the boundary diteh and hedges of

a tumip fleld.  But suhsequent in1nlry W that
the slmvfhm had not been exceptionally larme, two
men having between them killad 243 In o single morn-
ing on an adjacent farm,

The Scotch people have always been
mwhnmlPMMuIlad mm%’ﬁ""ﬁﬁ
answer not on tty bot wise,  Talo axquisits

old malden lady of Montroge, who, wh
uuhd“ hllﬂ' o » volunteer Wmm:d [nwth:
Yndeed, 111 nae slo thing! 1 ne'er could

3 -g'l‘“nnwmm”a
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VESEY STREET ODDITIES.

YOU HAVE ONLY TO ASK FOR WHAT YOU
WANT AND YOU WILL GET IT.

Vesey-st. contalns & mixture of professions, trades
and sights which rival the pleturesquencss of some
Earopean streels with thelr motley crowds, assorted
costumes and babel of tongues. Beginning at the
dlver and West-st., which fronts it, the first bullding
on the right Is Washington Market, extending back to
the strest that bears Its name. Mere is the overflow
of stalls and gounters which are charnoteristic of the
sirest. Fruits, game, shellish and other kinds bs
well, cheap—very cheap—meats, celery and green goods
are sold here, Iere also are figs, dates and nuts and
all kinds of birds ready for cooking. Let it be added
that the Impartial dust of Vesey-si., falllng on frult
and fowl allle, makes necessary thelr thorough washing
by purchasers.

Vesey-st. business may be dlvided Into three classes
according to site—first floor, upstalrs and slreet.
Among the first may be classed several restanrants, a
pumber of wine and liquor dealeis, Importers and
rectiflers, & shoe manufaclory, a large grocery, o
crockery and glassware store, wholesale and retail
clgar plnces, saveral Inrge tea and coffee warehonses,
o frult store and a ploce where all sorts of baskets
are on &nle. The space outside the windows of this
st 15 gay with colored wicler, rattan and splnt.
The ten stores display thelr outside wares in huge
bins which are discreetly covered with strong iron
netting, else many n passer-by might hastily secure a
handful of the feagrant beans snd leaves. They also
show gaudy tin cans with certaln brands of goods, and
the reds and vellows add to the symphony of bright
colors on the street. Therss Is also a ecandy store
whose whole front can be removed. Many of the
stores are arranged In that way and the majority of
Vesey-st. business can be described in 8 word as
“girect trnde.”

A toy store overfidws on the sidewalk with rows of
boolks, dangling groups of dolls and metTianical toys of
all sorts. Hardware stores are another feature of the
street. They always sct many of thelr wares ont on
booths next to thelr windows and display In baskets
or boxes of uniform size everything In the metal line.
They are always surronnded by groups of men looking
at bargalns in knlves, rulers, nulpleks, brooms, pleture
cord, hooks and things nnmentionable because of thelr
varlety.

The elothing trade is represented by & store where
men's complete outfits are sold. There are places for
the sale of rubber and wire goods, clgns
and pipes, statlonery, supports for cripples, drugs,
trunks and bags, electrieal contrivances and many
more. Thero are stalls where yellow cheeses add tn
the number of colors, and basements, carrying a stock
of plekles in green, red and white, have pushed their
contents out to the level of the sidewalk. Sometimes
good-10oking girls presida over tlese acidulated morsels
of peppers, cucumbers and onlons, and If you buy
& pallful of the sharply odorous compound they will
present to you a shining tin pail.

The upstairs business of Vesey-st. Is different from
its first foor or street trade. One need only read the
<lzns on the hall directories to see that, Here 15 a
place where all sorts of writing and typewriting sup-
plies are dealt in; thera & burgiar alarm is on ex-
nibition for timid houseowners. Engraving, painting
and lthographing flourish and one jewelry meanufactory
which makes a speclalty of those anclent “novelties,”
soa bean and alligator teeth jewelry, retalns its sign
to that effect. Bookslates are made In one place,
weather strips and axle-washers In another, Hags and
banners in o thied. A lawyer's sign Is the only one
of Its Kind In one large bullding, despite the fnect that
misery loves company, and the estate of some man Is
administered in  another, (ne firm sells grate

still  another corks, A

hars, another trieyeles,
place whers band instruments are kept denotes Lhe
fact by a case of banjos, aceordeons  and

flutes set ontside, Pletures and pieture-frames occupy
a case on the steps of another bullding, and that
feather-dnsters are to he found within a certaln
« third-story front ® Is shown by a row of them swing-
ing from a bar which projects from the window.
“ Leather findings,” “syrups and cordials,” “lamp-
shades,” and “ hypopliosphites® complets a list hastily
made while passing along.

There 15 almost ton much strest trade to allow one
to stop, for the small traders look suspiclonsly at any
one who loiters, and think a peneil and note-book with
a reportor attached are almost as great a curiosity as
a Kofal. To elose the upstalrs businesses, there are
some ndvertising agents, and at least one paper Is
piiblished here, while the central office of & newspaper
syndicate represents the world of letters In & street
whose daily inhabitants look as if they were little ac-
qualnted with anything so civilizing.

Rut most of the picturesqueness of Vesey-st. lles
In Its street trade and traders. The men and women
rival famous jugglers in piling up wares on almost no
hade at all, or in keeping large stocks of clina and
fragile things fiat on {ron steps, with lttle or no
hrealkage. A nnmber of women stand grinding horse-
radlah Just outside the curb, and If any ecarts attempt
thers

ta usurp thelr places or drive toe near
s an angry war of words, the women's shrill
tones always getting  the best  of it One

woman, standing on a earner, has arranged on the end
of a soap-box o stock of matches, shoe-blacking and
dirty-looking Castile soap.  She ean malntain her place
ihere all day, though no one knows how except the
Initlated, She stands with her box right on the edgn
of the curb, and there will ha more than one hlockada
In e streets with rearing horses, locked wheels and
swearlng delvers, but she will not be ronted. If yon
but glance at her she will say @ “ Here you are, parlor
mateches,”

Now a man steps np around whose fieek hangs a
queer-looliing bundle of dried stuff, very savory, as
one's nose at ance discovers. He calls out, “Thyma
and sage, lady," to each woman who passes, hut
though they remark, “ How good It smells,” they do not
often buy. The thyme and sage man In the fall s
supported by the man with wreaths and bunches of
shining Christmas greens.  Another enterprising ped.
ler has his elothesbasket full of bunches of ferns,
whose roots are stuck In balls of moss-coverad soll.
He, at least, 1s patronized by the weaker sex, and
liis basket will not hold the glossy fronds very long.
An egg-denler has piled up his wares with a toy rooster
standing over all, and nesar him is a stall, like olhers
on the street, where n young fellow presides over elicap
notlons and faney goods, including red and white lamp.
wicks, bandanas of every slze and hne, pockethools,
buttons, stockings, suspenders and many other things,
It one looks in his direction Lo Is ready with a pasal,
“Can 1 sell you anything to-day 1

A woman who Is arranging her wares similar to
these shakes out & hunch of children's black hose,
pounding them agalnst the top of & convenient barre]
to get the dust out.  One man has a little stock of eye.
glasses, soma eravats, collar-buttons and a square wiite
cushion stuck full of searf-pins. Thers are pink and
white popeorn-bulls; there are trunks and truvelling
bags. A man with his stock of peacock feathers tled
in bunches and spread out on & newspaper stands next
to another whose varlety of canaries In Uttle wooden
chgos las attracted & crowd.

On the pxtform of steps leading to a blg bullding
o mun has spread hls supply of second-hand silver and
cutlery. There are u few dozen knlves, forks and
spoons, but lttle else except a worn-out butterdish
or two, A young woman dressed in a dull-colored
gown with a shabby sack and o crooked felt hat,
whiose garnet velvet bands and thin feathers look
draggled tnd soiled, is out to buy, and she is dickering
for two greasy-looking plated tablespoons, on whosé
backs the silver has begun to wear off.

“You see dot mark,” says the desler, pointing to
the lettering on the spoon, “dot was dripls plate,
lady.”

The tons of the man settles It, Ble buys the two,
whicl are wrapped In & bIL of old newspaper, and goes
proudly home with what s probably her first silver-
wire, The old-clothes women nro oddities of the
stroet,  They are often grotesquo looking women, who
come eatly o thelr stands in the lobbles of some large
pulldings, wnd, unpacking a lot of eecond-band clothes

wrapped in old table covers or curtains, the n
them [n plles to attract {mﬁrrs-h{. sSome ol &rahl“n:
ments seem In good repair, though mueh wrinkled and
anstz‘ One woman displayed two large squares of
patchwork, ready to quiit, as her novelties,

A man who sells stove-pollsh vends his wares as-
siduously on clear days. drop of rain would spoll
the beautiful pollsh of his stove, which with some
Iron Images and & row of glistening stove legs are his
ndvertlsements.  Another has a basketful of sponges
st surprisingly low roles. sSometimes these sponges
drop to pleces after belng used o few Limes: some-
times they prove -*:llto goodl,  To Invest In them Is o

me of chance, Btlll another dealer shows a glitter
ng phalanx of 25-cent nives, also toy novelly
witclies which when opened  starvtle childdeen by o
Jacl-ln-the-box who springs out,  Nob far away & man
stands all day long giding & plaster image not more
than a foot high to ndvertise his stock, which rests In s
box at his . While hg sings out his wares he is
slowly covering the white figure with yellow.
wonders whether ho ean ealen a0 @ ¥ that when
the day closes he shall Just reach the top of the
head or tip of the nose, and whether by some process
lis ean wish the gliding off at night, ga.dn It all over
mpurc‘;c ::: n;axt ::; ”l‘lli; Mmm“ ecould hardly stand the

nf morn
"'.'rh‘i‘“ e ““‘:""ﬁl ing unless he can
women who se s apd chine seem 10 be
quoereat” ibiiaits Vomay 3t Tht “wrinkied. ol
form sucl contrasts to the pink of

countenanees
wax dolls and the white snd glb wels.
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School and elergy offies In d
alea 100king beick Blding with sbme trimminge
beging the “eity of the L" eudidg where
walls of ol St. Pani’s Churh front Prondway,

In nd almost pricelsss becanss of s

host of distivguished and undiatinguished q'm_ $
1 enre koops the sod fine and woll te

i'ﬁr"'. lu a"m! l‘m’-‘ lum ardsr, nnd u..l- ym“ tha

stones eroct,  The Ligh fron fence next ty

s, Iwrs out Introders, but the broad gtone enplag

whieh l&-n Is mnd“‘ﬁumMm nmmr:lnc plare for

weary travellers, a 8 side 19 graveyard

invaded with traflie save for an old sppfa .

‘stand al tue corper,

assing up the block nearcst Browd: .
on the H:Tll %’. offioe of the recior of 'h::‘,‘?i

A PANTHOER KILLED ON NORTI MOUNTAy

FARMER? IN SULLIVAN COUNTY, PYS¥., wow
RNOW WHAT MANGLED THEIR SHEEP,

Scranton, Penn,, Nov. 23.—Many nights this fal thy
soreams of a strange wild animal were heard In vasiong
parts of the forest on North Monntaln, over In Sullivg
Counfy. One morniug Iast mosth Teopold
who lMves at the foot of the west side of the
tatn, found two of his sheep Ixing dead In & fel4 pexy
tr the woods. Thelr thronts had been torn and ey
of the eareasses prrtly devonred. Stephen Sehulte ang
Byron J. Nilss pach had three Iambs stolen from thely
pastures,  On the east side of the mountaln 0, p,
Little, Henry A. Bolles, Darine D. Hopawell and J, i
Osterhont had several sheep and lamba killed, and whey
they told one another about the loss they conclndey
that the depredations had all besn committod by fhy
same wild beast. Subsequently Mr, Hopewell fonnd
the remalns of (wo sheep In a rvine a mile aod o hay
from the clearing, and Inter Mr, Bolles ran arross somg
sheep bones and & mass of wool betwenn two logs, ¢
mile back In the woods,

Up to the day after election none of the residenty
had a gllmpse of the destrnetive animal.  On that day
Marcus Tutils went into the woods on the west side of
the mountain to dig ginseng ronts.  As he Was abom
to crosa s gorge, two miles from the elearing, he mw
a long-bodied animal stretched at foll length oo fhe
trunk of a ftree that lay ancross the stream. He
burried away, and looking over his shoulder ho saw §
leap from the log and disappear In the forest. Th
next night Mr. Schultz lost another sheep.  Mr. Tutlly
declared that the beast was a panther. A few dapy
later Charles Felker caught sight of it whils he wy
hunting rabbits In the woods, and he sald he thoughy
the same thing.

Farly last Tuesday Frank Serambling, (e
most daring  hunter In the  reglon,
out to hunt the panther down, A little

tracking snow had fallen the night beform, 4n4
Scrambling shouldered his Winchester rifle and trudgeq
Into the woods with provislons enongh to last him thees
days. In the afiernoon he got track of the pasther
and followed it till nightfall. He slept In the woods,
and soma time In the pight he heard the panther
screaming off to the south. At daybreak on Wednes
day morning Scrambling resumed his hunt,  The
tracks led up and down the mountainside, along the
top of the mountain and through several ravines, sad
whep night came the hunier had not got a glimpss of
the beast, He passed the second night in (he fored
The snow stayed, and as soon as It was lght e
Thursday he took up the trall again.

Serambling tramped until nearly noon, when b
saw the panther for the first time, It was walling
along a ledge of rocks and gnzing Into a deep guley
below when he spled it. Scrambling Instantly fired,
and the panther leaped Into the air with & scream
and went headlong over the ledge. The hunter mg
to the edge of the bluff, and fory or fifty feet down
be saw the panther tearing in the bushes. Again ha
fired, and the panther sprang upward and rolled to the
foot of the bluff, whers it lay limp and lifeless whey
scrambling clumbered down,  The weary hunier wy
then eight miles from home. He Ingged the panthery
carcass all the way back and hung it up in his yand
for the losers of the sheep to look at, It measuped sig
feet nine inches from nose to nil, and welighed 109
pounds,

The lorgest wildeat ever brought to Seragton was
stuffed and monnted last week by George Frisnt, the

Lackawanna-ave. taxidermist, It was three feet thme
inches long, stood sixteen inches high, nnd weighed
twmtl{-wven pounds und & quarter. The wildcat wa
& male, and fn his stomach Mr. Friant tound the fed
and hair of an opossum, John Shiffer slew the anl-
mal over in Monroe County. Me was hunting binds,
and the wildeat sprang out of the brush at g!. dog.
Before it reached the dog Mr., shiffer sbot it lu the
left side with No. 7 shot and killed it

“ THE BEST WIspou™

SOME VIEWS ON DEVELOPMENT OF CHARACTER.

From William Winter's address before the Blaten
Island Academy.
What will you do with vour lives! We, who are
older, who have lived longer and travelled further, are

usnally ready enongh with our vounsel; but it |s your
ideal that must lead yon now, and not the advice of
others, lHonor and truth we fake for granted, <1

would be virtuous,” sald an old philosopher, * though

no one were to know It, just as | would be eclean,
though no one were to see me.”  The book of cummon-
plice precept need not be opencd here.  Yet there 8

one word of connsel which now more than ever—in
this Pagan age of denlal and democtacy—ought to be
spolen to the youth of Amerca. Be yourselves,

never abandon your noble aspirations! You canned
live in absolute independence of the world,  You mush
kave afliations with other persons. Hut It 15 not im-
perative that those afiliations should be numerous, And
you have It within your power to make them seleet
You are under no obligation 1o imitate others of W
do os others do.  You ought never to permit your
minds to be fnundated with the ignorance, the crudity
and the vapid chatter of commonplace persons.

not too much reverence the . O burdens thab
have rolled from the shoulders of wenry and dying mea
and women should not be taken up aguin by sou.

s your life that you must lve: it Is pot theirs]

now that they rest from their labors let thelr works

follow them. Nefther must you suppose yourselves en-
joined to ussume the burdens that other persons have
created In the present day. Let those attend ®

grievances who have them, and ds not alliw yme
spirits to be dejected, d;"aur hopes darlened and your
lives encumbered wi the vices, the errurs, the
follles and the weakness of fallures and of fools. ni:
{s. no doubt, pitiable and deplorable that fallures
fools should exist and suffer: but they must not M
rmitted, merely becanse they exist and suffer, @
on also into fallure and folly. Respect
sanctity of your souls, and beware of saperfluons 008
tact with other lves,
For it is only the tamporary and the expedient that
is gregarions.  In every at moment of life—in every
time of lmil:ht or {nsplration or relsis—the human Hﬁ
is nlone. The ohject of education, thercfore, shon
b the development and buildlog of an orizinal nohie,
adequate character—not simply o preparation for J'ﬂ-
dustrinl parsuits, but an armament for ev rlusting Nfe.
The occupations of this world, howaver fmporiant. A
transitory. The soul of man = immortal o
views, 1 'am aware, are eommooly enteriained.
who clalm to be practical but are only narrow A%
never weary of declaring that edneation mnst be senst
ble and not wislonary. An effort o worry the publle
mind on this snbject Is ‘r'i"ﬂ of the ermant acivity
of the complarent Man Rnsiness, all the world
over, and has besn =0, at psriodlc intervals, for man¥
years. | romember its pernicions exi-tance JoUE -
the jealous sneer at what was called * ;,-:at-lurnln&d
as n?malﬂl to what was called practical gnowledee 4
affairs . meaning therehy eotfon, ran, coal. the 5":'!
Exchange, and the Revised statntes. Not long sines d"
1800—In the newspapers of New-York—that -pidml-;
mean commonplce busst forth with uncommon ¥
Jenes, and varlons Individnale, In every cese P e
of more wealth {'an sense, apprised ns thal arnrﬂd“
tralning Is superfluons, becanss (@ alms (o furnish

equipment wholly In excess of w {5 requlst
L am Warren,

Lnsiness,. My dear old friend WO ivas
comedian, used to tell, fn his nimitable War. & &
ahout & pompois feadesman, of 14 ----ui'!ﬂ'dl'ﬂ by
who once was sddressing the poplls ‘“..'m s
sehool.  “T knew n little boy,” he T
always obeyed his mother, ajways woshed WS FECC
the morning. alway s cams early 1o sundas o "'..' A hot

stofe an apnle! And whens do vou think ‘1'-:,:‘“\ ont

1s now 1" Mo this nquiey n smoll volee

answer—* In heaven, slr.? N, sir.* eried lhlpn:;

wusted ormtor, *not In heaven! He's in & .f e
of those onemies o

That Is the mental drift
higher education. To thelr minds o chiel 'T,".f
man 1s to get himself employed In a siore. 0L
what Joseph Jefferson calls w he selfish made 1'.l
our time.® . . . Certalniy the fact 15 -1;-m
thit the sensitive fesling (s all on ooe side. B I
men are not worrdel 11 edpeation bas rmll‘l st
given them wealth, i has glven ther I'Ir“h‘l“
no prodigality of wealth cad huy. and by t ‘nm %
they know that the provines of sdacation |8
traln young people for busipess, bhat to em W 4
upon We—of which husiness |s only an Incident.
best wisdom of the wisest of mankind ha< Iﬂwﬂ"
tanght that leeson, Make your bnsiness lrllrn'tI ot
your mind, m‘i‘d not _\!-‘-l-u{b u:nml :“‘I‘\ww:‘i.r“h":ﬂ 0 ek
mslness, “The wor s lon mne .
{\u:mmﬂh Do not defer to the world. sald Matthe?
ol @

= “For they, helieve me. who awall e

No gifts from chance have rond wered ¥

They, winning room to see nid hent,

And to men’s husiness not ton nenr,

Through elouds of pdividual strife o

Draw homewanl to the general 1ige.

——

4 THEIFTY MAINE MAN.

From Tha Boston Transcript.

In Oldtown Is & wan who ts making money fast
of olams, though he is st present feeding the
to his pgs. He WF i hotel and nas tnmd:‘l“
flat down Mt. Desert.  His -lmu?nd

. them two weeks,
'.':.’m - le::; Indlan meal, They laugh

meal
Then he botls them, o bushel at @ 1
i g e B o
U n
resmicr. :a o 3
or
ﬁf’: =~ ?“ Jt‘hu:hﬂ of clams delivered cosls L) et
Ha s them 40 cents' worth. le » fort
ounce drink. There ure ihirty-two drinks L
jon and sixtyfour drinks are secured lmn“l
of elams., fn wnla on n hﬁew:ma
he sells on some days six |‘" ’“L
hthli. one knows t feed
a4 grow fast, moreover *

m“.l u ghass. e g



